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OU'HH n hard mm, Hiram '

"Y lupshott," fa Id Mrs. Hnp-shot- t.

"I never knew It un-- t
lit now I mimed you for

a kindly husband ashore."
"Ashore and nt sea ane two different

places," replied the captain of the Crlah
It. Ouster. "When I'm ashore I take
(things easy; when I'm nt sen I act ac-
cordingly.

"Sallnrtucn arc dogs, and the more you
bent a dog the better It Is. So with
sailors. (live 'em an easy time, lot em
think they've struck a soft snap, and
they'll loaf and malinger till the cows
come home,

"Grind 'em down, rule 'em with an
Iron hand, and they'll not on'.y do theli1
work nt the run but they'll come crawl-
ing along and nsk you for more. That's
my experience, and thirty years nt sea,
man nr.d boy, hasn't Inclined me to dis-
pute facts as they stand."

"1 call It cruelty," said his wife with-
out heat, for she was a woman of sad-
ness.

She knew the cause of tha--; sadness,
as did her husband, but It was never
mentioned between them by n t.iclt
agreement. Twenty-fiv- e years of mar-
ried life had resulted In n line endurance
of marital affection the skipper's long
absences from home might have ac-
counted for that In some measure the
two were good friends, and bickerings
between them were a thing unknown.
Hut there had never been tiny hands
to reach up and caress the old growing
faces; baby lips had never clung to
--Mrs. llapshott's bload, deep bosom.

There had been one child very many
years ago, but It only raised l.s voice
once in the great world and before the
mother's heart had quickened In re-
sponse the voloe was stilled forever.
The Lord had given; lie had als.. t.tken
away, and Mrs. Ilapshott endeavoied
to say "Messed be the name of the
Lord" with a good grace, though ,v
times the saying was hard.

"N". it's not cruelty." Capt. Hap-shntt- 's

voice was quite llrm, but there
mih an ndded trace of gentleness In It

now. for he lhad seen the shadowed eyes,
and knew h.s wife's thought had tl.iwn
Irrelevantly, as a woman's thoughts
will, to the dead child. "It's common
Justice. You've not been accustomed
to mix with men; 1 have,

"Taking them by and large, and mak-
ing all allowances, I reckon the sulor-ma- n

ns found In our ships Is half dog
nr.d half loafir; but if you use a belay-
ing pin Judiciously you can sometimes
make a wirkuble Imitation of a man out
of him in time, Maria, in time."

lie broke off to hurl a volley of abuse
at t,io helmsman, who had let the ship
sag nway a full point from her course.
The royal that had rippled evenly for
m hour swt lied full, ana n tiny curl
of spray llckid over the weather mam
braces. It was characteristic of the
Aisip:.no ruling aboard the I'riah 15.

fluster that the delinquent stiffened like
a tli lining rod and became obsoibcd in
his work. U was also characteristic
that a look of pallid fair overswept his
face; his bps seemed to draw back
from tobacco stained teetli In a grin
of deadly oppression.

1 her h n case in point," said tho
captain, waving his hand at the man.
"if I'd gone to him and said 'Look ye
here, my lad, I want to tell you In the
silliest manner possible to hint, as It

were that you're not displaying that
keen attention to your duty which Is a
desirable thing on shipyard,' he'd
probably have said that I was balmy,
on my head. As It Is, he'll not let the
ship go off her course for the rest of
his trick. I make my men rellnbl
and fear's the only thing to do It."

"All the same I don't like It," said
Mrs. Ilapshott, leaning over the taffrall
and watching the crisp creamlness of
the ship's wake as It broke from under
the counter, eddied astern and rendu d
like a long white lane toward the fur-
ther horizon. She listened .to the deep
boom of the vigorous wind In the swell
Ing canvas nloft; she listened to the
thrumming of the cordage, nt the bun
iln ci and one sounds that 'bespeak a will
Ing vessel's life. "I dare say a little stern
n t.s is a good thing I'm not one to in
slst on "softness I've found that out
nshore dealing with servants; but there
Is a medium, Illram. And I think these
men ought to be allowed Just a little
time .to themselves.

"I low do you think they manage to
write letters home when they're work-
ing all day and nur- -t of the night? And
they've likely got wives and chlldrtn
waiting at homo for some news of them
- Just as I used to wait for news of you,
Th-n- of the little children " Her
voice trailed away into silence. She was
thinking of the children that were not,
of the children that never would be.

"No, you'll never hear another child."
tin1 doctor had said ytars ago with a
wlso shako of the head. "ItV n pity, but
It's one of tho Jests of fate. There are
somu women Isirn to lie mothers
they're childless all their days; there are
others to whom maternl'y Is a curse,
and they bring child after child Into
existence. I don't pretend to understand
It all."

"They'd spend any spare time they
might have In playing cards, gambling
away Heir wages In advance," said tho
skipHT with a bit of a sneer, "They
aren't the men you take them for,
Maria. Times I think they aren't men
at all Just animals.

'As for wives and children well, I

won't say anything nlsiut .that, but the
f'i'iV.o hand Isn't by nature a marrying
man. Von needn't fret about their
wien and children, lass, They haven't
i ay wives, and if they've children "
II left the rest unspoken.

"And who's to blntini If they're, almost
animals?" asked Mrs. Ilapshott, taking
up the gauntlet valiantly. "You and
men Ike oii, They work, they eat. anil
they sleep localise yon think that living
so they're kept out of mischief, You've
depraved them; you've made them low,
If they v.'orc treated llkn men they'd

net like men, n ml they wouldn't try to
forget the miseries they've suffered nt
sea in gross debauches nshore."

Ilapshott tried to pass it off with a
laugh, changed the subject ami drew his
wlfe'n attention to the majestic beauty
of the ship as she plunged through the
sparkling water. A lleekless sky over-
head was mirrored In the deeper blue
of the sen; the ship had shaken off the
sloth that had held her for many a day
and had become a sentient thing,
bounding with life, pulsating with
energy.

The snow white canvas aloft was shot
across w.th delicate shadow; all clear,
startling, distinct against the turquoise
background, a man perched on the top-
sail yardarm busied himself with spike
and tnr pot, Jockeying the hctvlng spar
with the grim agility of a mountebank.
The voice of the mate came nam;; the
deck from forward; It carried menace
in its tone, and three men br.'ke aft at a
sharp run.

They tailed on to n rope and pulled;
nothing happened. They pulled again,
casting fearsome glances over their
shoulders; the rope came In an Inch
nt a time.

"Oct moving you're not here for the
fun of the thing." The mate was
among them, striking out hard blows,
the sailors made no attempt to parry
the punishment, they submitted t it
all and seemed to hurl themselves with
redoubled energy on their labor. Pres-
ently the work was done, nnd the mate
came aft slowly, w.plng his damaged
knuckles on the bosom of his shirt.

"They nren't quite used to its yet." he
said to Ilapshott, pausing nt the break
of the poop. "They're coming to hand,
though, and by the time we fetch the
southeast trades they'll be a workable
crowd. Hoon brought up n lime Juicers,
they have; spoilt. Just spoilt." He went
below for a piece of rag wherewith to
bind up the broken knuckles, and Ilap-
shott turned to his wife with a satisfied
sm.le,

"There's corroborative evidence for
you," he sa.d. ".Jones knows the sailor
from to toe there Isn't a trick he
Isn't wise on. You can't bluff him
forty years nt sea's his record; and he's
never been mixed up in a mutiny.'

"I wouldn't like to stand In his place I

before the Judgment seat, though," was
Mrs. llapshott's reply. ."Hiram, I want
lo ask you a favor,"

,sk away, lass. I'm In, a good
mood; we've got a fair breeze, though I

don't exp-e- t it will Inst long, lty this
time we'll prolmbly be reach-
ing invay along the track we've come.
Take time by the forelock, old woman,
and speak out."

Its Christmas Day In two days1
time. Illram. Are you going to give the
men a Christmas a proper nilist-- ,
mas?"

Ilapshott opened his mouth and
laughed, a laugh that vv.i.s pregnant
w ith cyni-- - sm.

(Jive them a Christmas a proir
Christmas! lty which I suppose you
mein a holiday and Christmas fare?
Why. lass, they wouldn't know what
to do wr.h it If they had it. They'd be
coming along in an hour asking for a
Job. Itosldes, we aren't titled for Christ
mas meals. There's a brace of chickens
In the coop that'll make our dinner that
day I've been saving them up on pur
pose; but beyond the pig for'ard

"Oiw them a proper Christmas,
Hiram," pleaded Mrs. Ilapshott ear-
nestly. "It's a wonderful day ashore,
though u sad one. That Is, for me,"
sho amended. "I always get thinking
of the Child and of how happy Ills
mojher must have been, though she
lost Him too; she lost Him."

She thought the wound was fairly
healed, but the. hot tears gunned to her
faded, pathetic eyes. Ilapshott himself
turned nway, for he knew the ache at
her heart; It companioned, the void nt
his own.

To hide his emotion ho threw gruff-nes- s

Into his voice. "I'm thinking I
made a mistake In bringing you lo sea,
lass," he said. "It Isn't a place for
women, least of all soft hearted women
such as you are. Itut you begged and
prayed, and tho owners seemed will-

ing "
"It got to be lonely waiting there

ashore. Hiram." she said simply. "It
was at nights, When when the wind
howled and the snow fell everywhere
I saw other women happy nnd com
panionable, with their men about them;
and It It was mole than I could stand.
It would have been easier if If thete'd

If Amns had lived." He understood,
and his rough gnarled hand crept out
along tho rail until It rested on hers
with the pressure of sympathy.

"I'm glad to be here, Hiram," she
said. "Don't go for to think otherwise.
Hut seeing that I'm happy, I'd like to
have those around me happy too. It
Isn't much to ask just give the sailors
n. bit of test on Christinas Day; let them
have that pig for a Christmas dinner;
they'll work all the better for It after-
ward."

"Weil get no more fre.di meat for
months," said Illram Ilapshott, "And

ou don't take to salt stuff very kindly,
Maria."

"You needn't think of me," she told
him. "It's a little thing for me to do
sacrifice one single luxury for the sake
of making twenty men happy."

"I'll think it over," said her husband
"It's such an Idea as

I've never heard of, mind you. Christ-
mas might be kept at sea on liners und
steamers nnd that sort of thing, where
they don't care a toss about the weather
and where they've got nothing much to
do at the best of times. Hut in u wind-Jamme- r,

It's different, mniohnw. There's
ulwiiys something to be done "

"For one day things can bo left un-
done," (Oki said. "It Isn't often I nsk
ynu for a favor, Ilirain; but somehow,
with Christmas drawing nenr, I feel ns
if I want to see It kept as it should lie
kept. There's- a something within me
tells me that this Chrl-tmu- s Isn't going
to bo nidi others and yet It can only
be different If I make it different. That's
why I want you to do as I ask."
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nonconimlttnlly.

"Well, we might stop work," he said
half ungraciously. "I daren't look Join t)
In the face and tell him so; but If you
like to tell him yourself well, It goes.
We'll cut out the flxln' work, the paint-
ing und chipping and so on, you know.
They'll have to trim sail ns usual, so I
don't expect they'll gain much. We'll
have calms and variables oa Chrlstm'is
Iiy, If I'm any weather Judge: and
their arms'll ache a pretty deal by the
time the day's over."

"Then It wouldn't be anything of a
holiday. Let them have a proper one,
Hiram. Don't let them do this llxin'
work, ns you call It." He stared at her
as at some curious animal which the
sea had .disgorged under his astonished
nose.

"N'ot not work the braces!" he ex-
claimed. "Why, lass what 'd happen

Mo the ship If we didn't? She'd be In
Irons and out of em a score of times;
we'd feel ourselves lucky If she didn't
turn turtle."

"It won't be so bad as that, Illram.
I've heard you talk about what you do
at sea when there's anything special to
be done when you can't even spare a of
hand to the wheel. Don't you shorten fir
sail or do something like that so that the
shlp'll take care of herself?"

"Ye", we brail up and brace aback. If
that's what you're driving at. Hut it's
never done except In cases of great
emergency. And If we were to do It
here aboard, and If It ever got out. why,
I'd be the laughing stock of the seven
seas. They'd never forget It they'd in-

vent a nickname for me. and it 'd stick
forever. Ask me something reasonable,
Maria, and I might see my way to doing
It, but to heave to down here why, it's to
ridiculous."

"It Isn't as ridiculous as robbing these
poor men of one day's rest In the year
would be, she asseverated.

Hiram Ilapshott walked aft to the
wheel and stood there at the con, his
head sunk on his breast, lingering ins
beard. As his wife said, she had usk.d
him but few favors In the course of
their married life. What she proposed
now, while utterly without precedent,
was not entirely out of reason.

D it'" he exploded so suddenly
that the helmsman shrank against the
spokes and trembled; "why not? I

don't pretend to say who-- e fault It Is
that she hasn't a child If there'd been
one she might have been more reason-
able, but why shouldn't 1 make her
happy a bit? After all. It's Christmas
time, though a man sort of loses the
hang of these things nt sea. Why not
do It?"

The mate appeared on deck and the
skipper was unable to met bis eye.
for he knew that he was softening. Hut
Mrs. Ilapshott was no coward, and she
boldly went toward Jones.

"Mr. Jone.-t-" she said, "I've been talk-
ing It over with Capt. H.ip.-hot-t. asking
him to give the men Christmas Day
for a iholiday. Would you ha v.- any
serums objections to his doing so?"

Jones, ptrplevd, slid his cap ovi r
his eyes and scratched the bat k of his
bullet head. Then he looked to the skip-
per a lead, but found Ilapshott
sternly regarding the motionless com
pass card,

"A holiday!" he said. "What the
what do they want a holiday for?

Lazy scum! Holidays I like that,
ma'am. Why why-- - " words failed
him.

"A holiday would do them u lot of
good; besides, It.-- Christmas Day, and
Its shameful that Hoy shouldn't have u
rest then." Mrs. Ilapshott was a woman
who could assert herself when necessary;
and now she talked for the good of
Jones's soul. He realized that it was
one thing to haze n crew of foreign
sallormen and another thing to beat
down a determined woman's arguments

"Well, ma'am," he said lamely nt the

Even the greasy cook, a man foul

Mid, "I shan't Interfere If they do He
off for nn hour or two," ,

Mrs. Ilapshott had carried her point.
She knew that she had convinced her
husband; now that nho had the mate on
her side nothing could prevent the car-
rying out of her scheme.

It was falling dark on Christmas Hve
os Mr. Jones gave the ordi rs to clew up
and haul down. The crew sprang to
work swiftly, albeit they were unable
to credit the evidence of their seiists.
It was practically a dead calm; the sea,
apart from n few ripples, showed like
a lloor. The stnrs were ptcplng out of
the purpling blue overhead, burning
ohiarly and standing out in serried
ranks; the sails lifted lightly to the faint
airs.

"When you've got to the bottom you
can only study to Improve," said Mr.
Jonts, and he did his work with artistic
thoroughness,

"Make fast everything," snld the mate
when the last rag of canvas was stowed.

They obeyed and stood expectantly,
womhrlng what new freak would come.
This, they thought, was merely a piece

gratuitous slave driving; in a moment
two they would be ordered to cast

eveiytliing ndrlft nnd set every inch of
sail. They had not the spirit to grumble;
long years of hardship had made them
moving automatons, nothing more,

"Swing the main yards." pealed the
mate from the poop, where he had been
holding a eoiiferciKo with the cap tun.

The main yards swung nbaek, the top-
sails llattened to the mast; the ship lost
what little way she had and lay .ightly
bowing to the Imperceptible swell. An
atmosphere of peace seemed gradually

grow up about her; beyond the oc-

casional light clank of n chain or the
rutle of a rope there was silence along
her decks.

"Muster aft here." cried Ilapshott.
The men slouched along to the nfter-d-c- k

and grouped themselMs under the
poop break. Tlie moon sprang up from
tile bl.ickinillg Mil at.d -- nolle Inllv
upon them; a full round lull'. It showed
sullen, despondent faces, faces without a
hope. it showed tattered garments,
loo-el- y hanging arms terminating in
half clenched lists as If the tarry lingers
were still grasping ropes. Mrs. Ilap-
shott drew near to the pmr.iil and looked
down, her heart welled full of pity. Sh
had done something she bad glvvn
thi---o overwork! d beasts of burden s

rest at least.
"It's stand by till midnight

said tin- skipper In a Voice that
he fondly hoped betrayed no shame.
"There's a holiday from now on. You'll
take your wheels and lookouts ns usual;
bcond that

A flnt whisper to pass through
tin- - ranks, a" one might M-- the wind
rustle along a cornth Id, me or two of
tho faces lit up suddenly, sloughed off

r .ii-- , and bet, line oiing
nnd comely once more, It was Christ-
mas eve, and thoughts tlew with light-
ning speni to long forgotten homes,
vvh-r- fhr.stmns had been a fistiv.il
of delight In those h.v guile days before
the hungry sea claimed them as lt
iwn.

"you've got to thank my wife for
that," went on Ilapshott. 'She's nikt--

me to give you ti Christmas a Christ-
mas you'll have. Make tin most of It.
There'll be a fresh mess served for din-
ner and l he grog for
nil hands at eight belN. That's all-dis- miss."

Tin- - men broke up, 'walked forward
slowly, t lion, as If moved by a common
impulse, they came back, indortt-riiiin-at-

sllll.
"Vo vish tier lady for to dank."

grunted a (Jennan sallmaker, lingering
his cap. "Hey, boys, vat you says?
Alnd't It right?"

"Yts. Ja tint's it, Hans." came the
replies Mr.-- Ilapshott was nvvnic of a

strange compression In her throat; her
eyes smarted. A stiffening of the TOW
was followed by something faintly re-

st lidding a cheer; then the men went
forward slouchlngly, but their tongues
were busy.

Throughout the night nothing was
done; the ship lay motionless on a
gradually freshening sea. The vvin.1
blew now from the north, now from the
west; never twice In the same direction;
but hove to ns she was the I'riah II.
(iaster made no headway. Men walked
soft footedly In the gloom, ns If afraid
lo make the slightest sound that would
dispel the Christmas peace; they talked
In hushed voices, remembering their
homes and scenes forgotten.

There were times when the w'nd
freshening a little Mr. Jones had to haul
himself back by sheer force from giving
the necessary orders. Three times dur-
ing his watch did he halt on the top of
the ladder, bis arm full of belaying pins;
as often he retraced his steps nnd
thoughtfully thrust the pins back Into
their places.

The day broke glowingly, the sun
leaped out of the sea as If surprised at
the spectacle It discovered. The I'riah
IS. (iaster lion ted serenely In a welter of
eddies, but no long creamy wake
stretched astern from her Jolting rud-
der; peace enshrouded her ns a tangible
thing.

The men seemed not to understand.
Tin y hung about the forecastle doors
as If expecting every moment to tiring
a call to labor, but no such call came.
Presently they decided that a m.racle
had happened. One or two of them
fetched tubs and commcm-i- to wash
their clothes, lighting their pipes as the
worked and they lit them covertly, as
though espeetlng the sky to crush them
in their temerity.

Since tin it- - was none to say them
nay, they breakfa.-si--d together, and dis-
covered linn among the opposite
watches whom they hardly kne.v. They
tlistusseil this Strang!- - happening m
undtrtones. but they rcj nod in their
leisure. The breakfast was something
out of the ordinary, too; toothsome,
etlible, it gave them cause to th.nk.

Still more diil they wonder when, two
Ih'IIs having sounded aft, Mrs. Hap-sh- i

tt app-aret- l among tin in. In r arms
piled high with gifts. I'rom the com-
mencement of the voyage her nimble
hands hiul been busy with p.ns and
wool, nnd now thero was something
inr inem an; warm caps that com-
pletely covirnl a man's head nnd held
him immune fimn frostbite in the most
rigorous weather: mulllers, Jer.-iy-s; not
one was forgolitn. i:eu the greasy
took, a man of loul sptetli nnd uni-ba-

habits, fmir.d himself the pnstssor of
a sleeved wnlstcoat knitted out of the
tlceeie-J- t wool.

"Crikey," he said- with an oath, "It
"minds me of the things my old mother
us. ,1 for to Unit whi n I vvu a Imy,"
And his face took on a softened pt

esslon.
"I hope you'll have u mi rry Christ-

mas, nun." sa.d Mrs. Il.ipsiioit. ,m,!
they c!. t t r- - d her tiny Were mnnii.g
praeliie until the Idle yards-- seemed
to swing in answer.

It was uiidoiibtt dly a lazy day; it
appearetl all the mole lazy through the
untlnislu.l tasks that met tin It- - eyi s
wherever they looked, D.niier time
came lound, anilt kits were
pass-- into the forecastle, kits that
contain! d savory joints tivm the porker
killed overnight. Tin- - nun ate and were
thankful, but when a monster plum pud-
ding appcnretli they stared with awe-
struck eyes.

"Don't thnnk me, thank the missus,"
said the cook, who brought the duff
In person. "Sho made it herself last
night, mixed the whole bhitno thing
with her own hands Ain't It n 'oner?"

of speech and unclean habits, found himself the possessor of a
the fleeciest wool.

It was a very giant among pud-- 1

dings, and as toothsome as It was vast.
Came. In the midst of the revels, n call
aft, where the steward stood at the
capstan with a dipper in his ha ml. ,

liich man, presenting a pnnnlkln, re- - I

celvetl a tot of sterling grog, for Capt.
Ilapshott had resolved to do the thing
well now he was embarked upon It;
no half water measures for bun. Kach
man. receiving his , raised his
drinking vtssel in the direction of .Mrs.
Ilapshott, who was watching them
from above, and drank u silent toast to
her and to the memory of Clirlstmases
part.

So the wonderful day passed away
and once again night drooped down
upon the sea.

"Weil have to make up for what
We've lost." said the skipper over the
supper table that night. "We ought to
have been a good forty miles further
south than we are." He was beginning
to repent his action, but the serene con-te- nt

of his wife's face more than made
up for this tumbling apart of accepted
Ideas.

"Hut the nun have holiday till mid-
night; don't forget that." said Mrs. Ilap-
shott. "The.v've enjoyed their day I
know It. II. ram. I'm glad I spoke I'm
glad I spoke.''

She went to bed, but sleep deserted
her eyelids.

Tho craving for motherhood that the
happiness of the day bad set aside

to her In double measure; the
llerce mother hunger of her heart would
not be assuaged. Vainly now did she
attempt to combat her yearnings, vainly
did she nssuie herself that (Jod was Just
and swift to itpay a kindly action.

Her chllil was gone forever; there
could never be another child. Her life
was an empty, useless thing no. not
altogether Twenty nun had
been given a day's happiness Ihiough
her l"tcrventloii; that in Itself wis
something to remember with gratitude.

Sin- - heard light bells struck over-
head; she heard the von e of the mate,
newly come on deck, Kiwilng to the
men to make sail ami trim tho
she felt the ship gather herself together
and leap through the growing wave-t-
she heard the strain ami cii-a- of the
dock planks, the vibrant senses of
Hut st.ll she could not her pain
began to give place to a growing sus-
pense. Sin- - was on tlit- - verge of some
marvellous discnveiy somewhere in the
world outside there was .something Hut
meant mute than life or death to her.

She rose, slipped on her clothing and
went swiftly out on deck.

"Illram what was that?" The skip,
per had awakened nnd, missing her. bad
made fur the deck. The faint sneaks
the sky showed hint n strange tlgure,
clad In a gaudy sleeping suit stub is
sailors love. Mrs. llap.-ho- tt clutched at
his arm ai.d held tightly.

"What's wluf.'- He b d been think-
ing What a foul he Weald seem If the
stoiy vvete evil- - told of the day now
pa.--t. and his manner was ungracious.

"That"' Her linger wa. outstretched
and quivering, but all beyond was Mill
dark.

"A sea bird your nerves are on edge,"
he told her. "Yes. tint's win; It is
a sea blid; they cry out loud with thu
dawn. It's their way of welioin.ng It."

Mrs. Ilapshott drew herself to the
tatfrall and leaned out. listening. The
wind was failing again; the ship had
almost lost her way; she vva.s- only
triwllng through the vvtitcr to the

of Happing canvas aloft.
Capt. Ilapshott began to pace the deck,
looking to windward to see what prom-
ise the growing day would bring.

"Hiram, it wasn't a sea bird!" The
woman's voice wis full of something to
which her husband could put no name.

"It must have been -- what el-- e could
It lie. lass?"

sleeved waistcoat knitted out of

"To me It jounded like hut, , thif
foolishness. My mind Is placing mi
tricks, husband."

Hut she did not leavo thu raj for
fully twen y minutes, and Hen it vvaj
to step tluv.'n tho ladder nn I t) Wji!
briskly alon? tho deck until rt uht--

the forecastle. Sho could nut t.e
to herself what imp

her there; It was something i r. idi
herself, soino strange povv.-- w ik.nj
tletachedly, yet compelling le r t K

its behests.
She crotit hed up In the b..n v.

Ing the sparklo of water spi iw urg- -

ling I'rom the forefoot, watc
frothing Im'iblcs stream aw.iv '.!..!
slde the b, Clt bluff bow: AIw r til.
same feeling of suspense,

on tho verge of a Ji-.-
cover), held her enthralled.

Vainly sh-- j shook herself nn l i are 1

her own In irt of Us foolishm--- r.ly

she tried to drag herself aw.i.. fr ia
her post. The air a i
ch.ll with tho beginnings of tin- duva
wind; she .shivered repeatedly .;. rt..
malnetl.

The ship woko to life about lit;
men Hew loft and busied tin

somu of them Hung wit.r w
thi- - dry planking and scrubb-- --

with blooms.
There st 'tned an extra nm

ze.- -t In the way they worked,
of the day now gone

vigorated t'lem, tilled thctn w. l.

sire to wo: k marvels.
Mrs. II. i ;ishott lifted her cvi-s-

art hed the sea'a far rim. II-- r

returntd, only to bo lifted ngi.n.
she stiffened where !

ami her eara strained.
She sprang upon tho rail an!

there t'tct. her eyes peering i:

Was It fa i. ) or could she a t i.i
something '.'

Tie re, in tho middle dlstam e
t ile spetk In tho waste of wi
was It a shadow, was It the !r
lurking sli.irk, or was It -ii

seem. Is sho looked, then
aft, the mi a watching her in u

"I lir.iin- - out there what is It,
l.s it?'

She was i latching at him liyst- - r
he would tiavo shaken her off w a
laugh nt her but t

was that .;l her face which heK :.l
iM'iious ok i Inst his will.

What .si It? Where?" He v.

humor In r, he said, for never a
had a bett. r .vife.

"Then"' The finger pointed
Ily. "Hiram, I heard a cry."

I le fett h d hid binoculars and fo
the in. Ma tdenlngly slow, she ;

him. II- carched Idly for a :i.
then h.s II. ure became rigid.

"Hack ti e inalnyard!'' he r
mighty v Ice. the f
whither had descendtd; t
cam, ait .it n run; the nun f
fast.

"Then'- - a raft out there
on It." si l Hap.-t'iut-t slowly,
ahiii- -t tl: wned by the clat'.. :

svv .ng ng v rds.
It was Ctipt. Ilapshott bin --

sprang ml-- the boat that w

it was ho who urged t .

trs onward. Mrs. Ilapshott, n
tl. thing waa done, was pos-

it curious calmness, that yet .

pectancy lomethlng strange w..
out there beyond the Ti-

ber visum; but all was wori --

gtther for good. Sho tried to f -

binoculars on tho boat and on t'
incut that tloated nhcadi but s
all unused to tho task, and
out not i. ; but a blur.

The boat turned hung mot'
those aboard were busy at som i.k
Then the oars shot out like the - .f

a gigantic itplder; Mrs. Hapsh.'"
beat

Tt
faster nnd faster so fast t'

with
1

dittlt ulty cuuld sho di
breath.

"Shall wo haul you up, sit"'
ihe mate, reaching far outK-i-fro-

('apt. llapshott's lips
hoars,., u real cry that Join-a- n

atlltm.i'tve.
The boat shot alongside; st

tain's wife did not move from
i urn b.v the mlzzonmast, T!
wen- hook d on, men swarnn l
and added their weight to the l
'mat leapt 1 upward, was swir .

' Hear a hand here," she !

husband jay, and then i
from her eyes and

leati.v !apt. Ilapshott w i

aft talki earnestly to the n. r.i
ii bis am s he carried a littl

They s ml afterward that M

sboit in i. it have been expi
gift from tho sea.

She in out her arms an t

vvad.ng imte, hushing it def-- '

that i l maternai bosom
i o.is ng t, smiling down

iiiinpleti face. It mattered t

her how tho babe had coim
there us Iny lingers around '

its Lit u tmad nestled against
"A dead woman and a bv

no s.gns of Identification." 'I

came t i hr lltfully, forcing
ihiiiagli i ic strange, hallow
tilled hi i being. "Nn tell.i
happtned -- must be wife of
inr sole nirvivors who
w mi. n. s . cad, poor thing' .

sc. nm sir ng enough will b.-I-

wed been sailing jesii
have pass-- it ill the dark 1

the matt "we'd never hav
tiod' loot: at Mrs. Haps!
Kiown ,mii nger."

Tin skipper walked across
' Wi 11 havo to advertise '

stiakily t lying with the
Hut likely no one vv '

u s as much ours as any
'I'll

111

the 'toward to make t
ready "

"I n to m a child la given."
Hipshott solemnly. "Hirat.

id s ci, istmas present t
me."
tCoijnyie ly tlw A'ni-- i

Company )


